






Her Voice 
Recorded 
On Friday 

► , t 

By Carolyn Anspacher 

The small, breathy voice 
of kidnaped publishing heir- 
ess Patricia Hearst was 
spun out on yards of tape 
yesterday to reassure her 
parents that she was still 
alive 

■ * * 

But implicit in the mes- 
sage was the chilling. warn- 
ing that unless demands by 
the Symbionese Liberation 
Army are met fully and 
speedily, her life may be in 
jeopardy. The demands 
were made on Miss Heart’s 
father, Randolph A Hearst. 

The 19 - year - old Miss 
Hearst recorded her mes- 
sage last Friday. On that 
day in Kuwait, she said, “the 
commandos negotiated the 
release of their hostages and 



left the country.” 

Speaking almost as if 
there were weights on her 
chest, Miss Hearst a d- 
dressed her parents through 
a maze of pauses and the 
frequent sigh of heavy 
breathing. 

She was all right, she said, 
aside from a “few scrapes 
and stuff” Patricia said she 
had a cold but “they’re giv- 
ing me pills for it and stuff.” 
She said she was not being 
“starved or beaten or un- 
necessarily frightened.” 

She was being kept blind- 
folded most of the time “so 
that I can’t identify anyone” 
and, she added, her hands 
are “often tied.” 

“I am not gagged or any- 
thing,” she went on; “I’m 
comfortable and I think you 
can tell that I’m not really 
terrified or anything and 
okay.” ^ ; 

Miss Hearst said she was 
“very upset” about a raid 
last week on an Oakland 
house and said she would 
“appreciate / it if everyone 
would just calm down and 
not try to find me and not 
try to make identifications 
because they’re not only en- 



dangering me but they’re 
endangering themselves.” 

Miss Hearst made it clear 
she was not with a “bunch 
of nuts” but with a deadly 
earnest, armed combat unit. 

She said her captors are 
“perfectly willing to die for 
what they’re doing,” and 
she added: “I want to get 
out of here, but the only way 
I’m going to is if we do it 
their way.” 

Miss Hearst interrupted 
herself to say that she was 
operating the tape recorder, 
stopping and starting it so 
she could “collect her 
thoughts.” But she did not 
explain the background 
sounds audible during . the 
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frequent pauses. 

She warned her father to 
take the SLA “requests” 
seriously and declared that 
its members “have really 
been honest with me and I 
feel pretty sure that I’m 
going to get out of here if 
everything goes the way 
they want it to . . . ’* 

The army, she said has 
“ideological ties with peo- 
ples’ struggles for independ- 
ence throughout' the world 
and as such consider them- 
selves soldiers.” She herself, 
she said, is a “prisoner of 
war,” as are two SLA mem- 
bers now held in San Quen- 
tin prison on charges of 
murdering Oakland School 
Superintendent Marcus Fos- 
ter last November. 

“I’m being treated in ac- 
cordance with the Geneva- 
convention and one of the 
conditions being that I am 
rtot r being tried for crimes 



which I’m not responsiDie 
for,” she said. “I’m here be- 
cause I’m a member of a 
ruling-class family and I 
think you can begin to see . 
the analogy. ' 

The men in San (Juentin 
are being held and they’re 
going to be tried simply be- 
cause they are members of 
the SLA and not because 
they’ve done anything. 

“You’re being told this so 
you’ll understand that what- 
ever happens to the two 
prisoners is going to happen 
to me. You have to under-! 
stand that I am held, being 
innocent, the same way that 
the two men in San Quentin 
are innocent and they are' 
simply members of the, 
group and have not actually , 
done anything themselves to 
warrant their arrest. 

“I am telling you now 
WHY this happened so that 
you’ll know, so that you’ll 
have something to use — the 
knowledge to try to get me 
out of here. If you can get 
the food thing organized be- 
fore the- 19 th, then that’s 
okay and it will just speed j 
up my release. 

“Today i s Friday the 
eighth and in Kuwait they, 
the commandos, negotiated 
the release of their hostages 
and they left the country.” 

Then, abruptly, the mes- 
sage came to an end with 
the single word “Bye.” 
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